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fluence of fear. The only V.C. man I ever knew in-
timately told me that he performed the feat which
won him his cross in a state of abject terror."
"That is much more reasonable than it sounds/* she
sighed,
"Do you wish to talk about the topic of the mo-
ment?" he asked a little bluntly perhaps but still
gently. "Or would you rather leave it alone?"
"I came to listen/' she said. "To make up my mind
whether it was my duty to say certain things."
"Advice would not help you? I am getting to be
an old man, you know, my dear, and I have seen a
good deal of the world."
"Advice," she told him, "would not help me."
"Why not?"
"Because advice, to be valuable, could only come
from some one who knew and understood all that is
involved."
"That rules me out, then, Fm afraid. I am only
present because Spenser is a well-known Englishman
in these parts and seems to be somehow involved in
Lady Grassleyes* affairs. Of Harriet herself, apart
from our personal friendship, I only knew that she
was supposed to have a very profitable undertaking
here which she managed with a considerable amount
of skill, and that she had contrived somehow or other
to make herself exceedingly unpopular with the
whole of the medical faculty of the Riviera."
"That is quite true, Fm afraid," Jane admitted.
"My aunt was a brilliantly clever woman and some
of her articles on the cultivation of Oriental herbs